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I just remembered 
I forgot to load 
this darn thing! 


Lucky guy! You've been chosen to 
record the Pharaoh's voyage to 
the next world on home movies! 


GROOVIE MOVIE DEPT. 


JUST THINK HOW MUCH MORE INTERESTING 
CLASSROOM HISTORY WOULD BE TODAY IF PAST 
EVENTS HAD BEEN RECORDED WITH MODERN 
METHODS INSTEAD OF WITH THOSE OLD. DRY. 
BORING DOCUMENTS. 

TO SHOW YOU WHAT WE MEAN LET'S TAKE A STROLL 


THROUGHOUT HISTORY 

ran™ 

HOME MOVIES 


















rue CAMPAIGN AGAINST FOREIGN TRAVEL INCLUDES 

THE USE OF THE FOLLOWING PSYCHOLOGICALWARFARE MEASURES . 


I 


Each prospective traveller should be given a 
copy of CRACKED'S “GUIDE TO TRAVEL 
TERMINOLOGY." 


OFFICIAL CRACKED TRANSLATION OF 
TRAVEL FOLDER TERMS 


WHEN TRAVEL 

FOLDERS SAY ... THEY REALLY MEAN 


"Uncommercial" 


“Bustling community” 
“Undiscovered” 


“Unspoiled beaches” 
“Warm welcome” 


"Area of interest” 
“Unpretentious hotel" 

“Legendary city" 
"Colorful natives” 


There isn’t a single store, hotel or 
restaurant in the village. 

There are traffic jams galore. 

No tourist has been crazy enough to 
go there yet 

Sharks abound. 

The authorities take down the 
“Yankee Go Home” signs as fast as 
the natives put them up. 

Real tourist trap. 

There are no bathrooms in this flea 


There’s nothing doing there now. 
Watch out for your wallet. 


"Native handicraft for sale” I Made-in-Japan goods readily avall- 
I able. 


Customs officials should be appropriately attired 
and should have the appropriate equipment . . . 




All travellers must have a shot record card. 
He should be given the special CRACKED 
shot record card. 


INTERNATIONAL CERTIFICATES 
OF VACCINATION 


AS APPROVED BY 


THE WORLD HEALTH 
ORGANIZATION OF 
CRACKED MAGAZINE 


TRAVELER'S NAME: 
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We knew they were putting 
out all kinds of sounds on 
records, but like we didn't 
realize just how far they went, 
until we came across these new 
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Here's my wife and I setting off on a little 
vacation trip to celebrate our 300th anni¬ 
versary. . . . Some of the townspeople ore 
bidding us bon voyage. 


H 



h 
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On our travels we ran into a very fun couple 
... I forgot whether he said he was in the 
used car or used body business. 
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In Wyoming I met this pretty redskin, the 
most delicious-mortal morsel I've ever laid 
fangs on. 






On more than one occasion we narrowly 
avoided disaster. The confusing time zone 
changes and daylite saving time had us 
barely hitting the sack on time. 
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Here's the Red Square in Moscow. It was 
just a little bit redder after we left. 


00m 





wr 


In Russia I encountered many fanatical com¬ 
munists, but I must admit I enjoyed chewing 
the fat with these Reds. 


Here we were beck home once more. The 
wife couldn't wait to "slip" into something 
more comfortable. 
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Here's a shot of me and Ella May pulling up 
stakes. Just look at her overcrowding our 
covered wagon . . . you'd think we were 
gonna be travelling for 6 years instead of 
just 6 months. 


Here's an action shot of some Indian trouble¬ 
makers we met enroute. They have some 
cockeyed notion they own this country 
just because it's been handed down to 
them by their forefathers. 


Every wagon train has a comedian. Ours 
was Rufus Goofus. He had everybody in 
stitches about how he was gonna make a 
fortune in California planting some whacky 
orange-colored fruit. 


Finally we made it to L.A. It's a right purty 
place, but they're sure gonna have to do 
something about the traffic. 


One week later the first wagon quit the train. 
The driver said he was staying put to sell 
victuals to other oncoming wagons. He was 
a nice guy and we all felt sorry to see How¬ 
ard Johnson leave. 


As if we didn't have enough junk aboard 
the wagon. Ella May kept sporting more and 
more bargains we couldn't resist. 

















Allah be praised for 
wide-screen film! Now 
I can finally squeeze 
fhe ENTIRE FAMILY 
into a single frame! 




isass 

Here I am leaving for my vacation trip to 
New York. Since this is going to be a short 
voyage I am taking along 25 wives. 








ill 
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mm 
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The first morning out at sea. On second 
thought maybe I should have left the 25 
wives at home. 



Although I was fully prepared to encounter 
unveiled women and monogamy in America. 
I had no idea these disgusting institutions 
were carried out so shamelessly in the open. 





On the positive side Americans have a great 
many wonderful gadgets. Here are some 
vending machines I brought back that I had 
converted for domestic use. 
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Here I om starting out on another one of 
those tedious cavalry marches. 


m 


To relieve the boredom I decided to take some 
pictures of the cute Indians along the way. 
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Just as I spotted a huge group of Indians in 
my viewer, a very unusual thing happ . . . 
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A VISIT TO THE 
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“That reminds 
me, I’ll have 
to pick up a 
T-bone steak 
on the way home. 


Well, maybe 
it’ll at 
least, kill 
all my 
crab grass.” 


“Looks like 
the lion cage 
at feeding time. 


“T.G.I.F. 
(Thank God 
it’s Friday).’ 


“That really 
looks like 
a nice, 
juicy one. 


“An interest¬ 
ing example 
of Excrotus 
horrendous.” 


No two people will agree on what to 
say upon viewing the same sight. 
The only thing people will agree 
upon, is that they don't agree, so... 


“Looks like 
the still 
went up 
again.” 


IT ALL 
UPON THE 
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“The upper left 
canine needs 
quite a bit 
of work.” 


“That’s just 
how little 
Orbie used 
to look.” 


“Really good 
examples 
of Zenobaria 
brachio 
pariselsus.” 


“Glad I don’t 
have them in 
my backyard. 
Gad, the leaves 
I’d have to 
rake in the fall! 


Wow! 


“Well, 
I’ll be a 
monkey 
uncle.” 




m 


m 
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POINT OF VIEW 


“I liked 
the last 
scene 
better.” 




























FOLLOWING THE RELEASE OF "A HARD DAY'S 
NIGHT," THE BEATLES' FIRST MOVIE, CRACKED 
DID A PARODY OF POSSIBLE FUTURE BEATLE 
MOVIES, ENTITLED “BEATLEMANIA" (issue No. 42). 

NOW THAT THE BEATLES HAVE REPEATED THEIR 
FILM COMEDY SUCCESS WITH "HELP!", WE AT 
CRACKED HAVE BEEN INSPIRED TO REPEAT OUR 
CARTOON COMEDY FAILURE. OUR SECOND 
SPOOF OF FUTURE BEATLE MOVIES IS ENTITLED, 
APPROPRIATELY ENOUGH . . . 


MORE 


aTHER 


it must be their new¬ 
fangled short haircuts! 


I wonder what 
they SEE in those 
guys? 


D-UH Look at all them gals 
gathering around the 
Beatles! 









































OR, SW/K/6IN& AROUND WITH THE BEATLES 


Sorry, Marcia my marvelous Martian, but I've simply got to go! Our 
group has a one-night stand on Jupiter in 3 months, and I’ll have 
to leave now if I’m going to make it! 


Whew! We 
just made it! 


Trying to outrun these four 
legged Saturnian fans is 
too much! 


I be daft it I ever again I 
Ringo fix me up with a 
BLIND DATE like that 

Marcia the Martian! 


I'm frazzled! 

























Yes, she was an improvement. 
She only had THREE eyes! 


How about that lovely less I fixed 
you up with on Venus? 


Okay, Ringo! You talked 
me into it! What's her 
phone number? 


Oh, you mean thatcrea 
ture with five eyes? 


Paul, this time I guarantee 
ou that I have a real beauty. 
She's a normal Saturnian 
with only TWO EYES! 


ASTEROID 7-790356211 1 


What about that gal from 
Uranus I introduced you to? 


We’d like to make you a fifth Beetle 
so that you can protect us! 


We’ll even give you a guitar that 
shoots jelly babies back at the fans! 


The reason we called 
you over is that there 
have been several at¬ 
tempts on our lives! 


uu/, we re 
fascinated 
with the 
way you 
murder 
your 
enemies! 


I'm equally 
fascinated 
with the way 
you murder 
your music! 


Gentlemen, I must decline these 
dubious honors.... You see, I've 
already captured the blighters! 


Probably a bunch of 
music critics! 


j They make. 
J me feel like 
an old 
fogey! 


They drink 
Scotch with 
coke! Ech! 


. . The Society for 
the Prevention of 
English Crooning, 
Troubadouring & 
Rocking 
Entertainers! 


I couldn't afford to stand idly by 
while Her Majesty's chief source 
of tax revenue was eliminated! 


I was the 
leading en¬ 
tertainer in 
this country 
until THEY 
came along! 


Was SPECTRE behind the 
plot on our lives? 


All that hair made 
me intensely jealous! 
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. And let nature 
take its course! 


How do we 
dispose of 
this potty 
clan? 


Leave that 
to me! First, 
we disguise 
the clan as 
Beatles! 


That's what 
you think! 
Have you 
ever seen 
your nose? 



















They're trying to sell boot¬ 
leg fish n' chips in our 
territory! 


What are those 
wretched nits up 
to now? 




My trusty tommy gun 
will soon put a stop 


What!? The Northside 
Rolling Stone gang is 
invading our territory? 
Yeoh, well we’ll take 
care of the cheeky 
swine! 


Lads, it was bad 
enough when the 
Rolling Stonds copied 
our fave, rave Hair¬ 
style, but now they've 
gone TOO FAR!. 


































EARTH MIRTH SECTION: 


THE 


Astronauts and cosmonauts aren't the only ones sojourning into outer space these 
days. We just got wind of a Martian space probe to Earth. The poor, poor 
Martians! After putting up with "no air" in space, they then had to contend with 
all the "hot air" on Earth. To show you what we mean, CRACKED presents an 
exclusive, unauthorized translation of . . . 


MARTIAN report 


EARTH 


EARTH AND ITS PEOPLE AT TIMES PRESENT A TREMENDOUS PARADOX .. . . 






80,000 

10000 

60,000 

50.000 


On the other hand, these “simple” 
earthy creatures constructed com¬ 
plicated computers, the likes of which our 
superior Martian minds could not fathom 


The photo below shows the child-like enthusiasm 
with which the simple Earth natives greet the distribution 
of gold trinkets by o u r Martian space team. 








Earth society is divided into two classes: "the rulers" and "the followers' 


This object worn 
symbolically 
around the neck 
indicates that the 
owner is a mem¬ 
ber of the inferior 
follower class. 



This wax paste ap¬ 
plied to the lips in¬ 
dicates that the wear¬ 
er belongs to the 
ruling half of the 
population. 



A store patronized by the 
ruling half of the population. 




Photo of an Earthman jumping into his 
vehicle is conclusive proof that the gravity 
pull on Earth is not as great as Martian 
scientists had originally believed. 


Earth delicacy. Our 
Martian space team 
found the outer 
crust to be extreme¬ 
ly delicious. But for 
some strange rea¬ 
son, the natives pre¬ 
fer the vile goo in 
the center. 


Earthinians appear 
to be a very super¬ 
stitious lot. Almost 
every house has a tal¬ 
isman to ward off 
evil spirits. 


Earth people arc very cordial. Every big 
city has hundreds of official greeters who 
do nothing hut wave to motorists and 
pedestrians. 

1 s (In r> 


Some greeters are more cordial than others and dis¬ 
tribute what appear to be free tickets to some sort 
of official function. 


















lot suiiie sirange reason, tartnmen nave 

f erected statues of Venutians and 
i Jovians on practically every city 
block. 

, The biggest mystery of all 
is why Earthmen would 
want to honor these ugly 
space species and neglect 
entirely us handsome Martians. 

/ STATUE OF 

\ VENUTIAN m 


Earth wet 
from the 
directly b 


. . to more 
bomb which 


STATUE OF 


BKEE20 

fUND£RA*M 

DBODORaht 


Earthmen appear to lose an inordinate amount 
of body moisture to the dry atmosphere. To 
replenish their dwindling supply, many have to 
^ make repeated visits to liquid spas. 


ns are a varied lot. They range 
(sophisticated ones shown 

w... y 


intricate ones, like this gas 

nearly asphyxiated our crew members. 


This amazing machine appears to type 
out verv emotional stories. Some talcs 
are greeted with great joy and jubila¬ 
tion, while other tales cause the readers 
A to cry unabashedly. 


A WORD OF WARNING: 

The cannibalistic Earth people raise 
vegetables for the express purpose of 
eating them. The Carrot Men of Pluto, 
and the Stringbean Creatures of Mer¬ 
cury should he warned to avoid Earth 
at all co§ts! 


There seems to be a strong masochistic streak 
in some Earth people. 


Many inflict cuts and bruises on 
themselves with the strange device 
at right.... 


Younger Earth creatures prefer this 
board-like device for inflicting cuts 
and fractures upon themselves... . 















report 

SUMMARY 


The average mental age of an Earthman, judging 
by the literature he reads, appears to be that of 
an eight-month-old mongoloid Martian. 



Along with his stu¬ 
pidity, the Earth- 
man displays a 
great deal of absent- 
mindedness. He re¬ 
quires numerous 
directional devices 
to remind him 
which way is up. 



REPORT CONCLUSION: In view of the above facts, M.I.S.T.Y. (Martian 
Interplanetary Space Travel Yeomen) comes to the obvious conclusion that 
there is some strange, unknown substance in the atmosphere of Earth 
that is detrimental to the development of intelligent life. 

Rather than subject our brave space explorers any further to this dang¬ 
er, it is recommended that additional space probes to Earth be discontinued 
for another 100,000 years. Perhaps by that time, the contaminating sub¬ 
stance in the air will have dissipated. 

^ ° SUPREME t 


SUPREME COMMANDER, M.I.S,T.f. 











Oh. it’s far out all right. Our 
field agent will meet you 
there. 


I assure you Mr. Eyeball, that this is a fine 
piece of property. It was only lived in briefly by 
a little old rocker from south a way. Just sign 
this reasonable 67% mortgage and it’s all 
yours. Heh heh... 
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Rock stars today are more zealous, egotistical, and overbearing than ever before. Not only do they think they can act well 
enough to fill three minute video clips, they now think they act well enough to act in feature films. Soon ther will be entire films 
cast with no-one but rock stars. The following is what might happen if an all rock star cast was assembled to make a horror 

film... 









































It’s way out, all 
right! Way out in the 
sticks, already! 


Aw, you’ll love it. 
There really aren’t 
that many pitfalls. 


Well, one good 
deed deserves 
another. He was 
kinda creepy, 
anyways, don'tcha 
think? 


Well, here it is, folks. 
It’s your basic fixer- 
upper opportunity of a 
life time. 


It'll take about 
that long to fix it 
up. Yecch.this 
place is a 
disaster. 
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Yes 

ih, well 1 like my privacy, | 

babv 

. Ya knew it when va said. 1 

•Ido”. ' I 
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I Tell me again why we 

P 

Coz 1 like it 

bought this house? 

r 

baby. It’s way 
outl 




...open trapdoor. 

tSJ 

Oh well, there 

ijy 

goes our deed. 
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Those must be the 
newlyweds, here to 
move in. Heh heh heh. 


Mere moments later, in the kitchen 


And 

what 

makes you 
so sure of 
that, 
love? 


Spooks...heh, 
heh, it was 
probably the 
plumbing. 
Yeah, that must 
be it. 


doubt 


G-golly, honey-buns, if 
you feel that way about 
it... 


I didden say thatl 
It was a spook, 
awready! I’m 
SCARED! 


Geez, Billy. Do you 
gotta practice your 
sneering now? 


Course I do. 

I don’t wanna lose 
my touch. Lookin’ 
snotty is a 24 
hour a day job. 
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:oz this ain’t a water bed, that’s coz why. Now I can relate 
to those matress ads that say "You’ll feel like you're 
sleeping on a cushion of air”! 


yDe mere is sump n up wirrms 
house, but we ain’t leavin’l 


Next morning: 


For this I got married? Dont' let 
the image fool ya folks, Mr. 
Macho, he ain’t. Yeesh! 


Oh, Billy, I just know things 
are going to get worse. I just 
know it. 


My name isn’t Clair, it’s 
Cyndi. some husband I 
got. 


Oh yearh? And how d’y 
know that? Are ya 
clairvoyant? 


Ah, fooey, 
you’re 
paranoid! 


Look, I’ve worked with Steven 
Schpielburger on that “GOOFIES” 
movie, and I know they can't make 
one of these flicks with out some 
kinda horrendously gross special 
effects sequence. 


That’s Black Sabbath’s 
problem, not mine. I know 
what I’m talking’ about! 


SHE’S 

RIGHT 

Y’KNOW! 
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weepies, i ac# 


See!?! I to!’ yiz! It’s the special 
effects!! 


YIIIEEE!! 
A monster! 


That does it! No more sugary 
breakfast cereals for me! From 
now on it’s Weedies, or nuthin’ 
a’tall! 


That does it! I’m callin’ in'th’ local clergy 
feller to get rid of what ails us! 


ipes! There’s that creepy ghostly 
drawl again! 


No, Sir. That house needs a 
rocksorcism! YOW! I can handle it, 
though. After all, I’m not just a 
clergy man, I’m the God Father of 
Soulsl 


Wait a minute! You mean to 
tell me you’re leavin’ me all 
alone in this house!?? 


'Course not, don’t be silly. 
I’m leavin’ you here with all 
the spooks. 


So that’s the scoop, Father 
Brawn. Does the place 
need an exorcism? 

























TJ'S STORV PEHMTED 
v KEWMy syuvesTER 


Gadzooks! More 
crummy special 
effects! 


While you were gone, the roof of the house 
transformed into a gigantic pompadour. 


Spirit that posesses this house 
reveal yourself!!! 


The King? But why? Why 
our house? 


Y-yessirl 


That's it! I’m going 
back to wrasslin’l 


For this 
I gave 
up a gig in 
Las Vegas? 
Yowl 
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ORANGES, STARLETS AND SMOG SECTION: 


Population-wise, the fastest-growing state in the Union is California. Every day, hundreds of 
people are packing their suitcases and heading West for fame, fortune and sun tans. Our travel 
editor, Phil D. Basket, has just returned from a four-week visit to the “Golden Bear State.” 

Here’s Phil’s report . . - 

CALIFORNIA 

HERE I WENT! 

Since the end of World War II, the population has grown by leaps 
and bounds. Here’s a typical street in Southern California: 



















California is world-famous for its oranges: And its great movie stars, and motion picture and TV studios: 
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Come on, men! 
We’ll cut ’em off 
at the car wash .. 
er... I mean... 


CUT! This is the 24th 
take! Get it right, Preston, 
or I’ll send you back 
to your grape-picking job! 


Hmmmm! I’m 
going bankrupt 
with this 
slob! 


Another glass, lad! 
This is the best 
orange juice 
I’ve ever had! 


cowboy! 
They had to 
glue him to 
his saddle! 


#. Tkm /U Some P e °P le make $W>000 a week 

^ • 1 1 Mi MtBjVwW' (TV repainncn and divorce lawyers). 0*Tff||P 

And when you mention California, you have to report on the wonderful Los Angeles team, The Dodgers 


Drewsdale 


I hope I don’t get 
in the game! 
I have to do 
a commercial 
tonight! 


baseball? I’m 
studying my 
lines for 
"The Bob 
Hope Show!" 


back from 


All 1 can say is 

IP 

This isn’t anything! You 5 

that if THIS is Cali¬ 
fornia dew, I’d hate to be 

§gj§ 

should have seen it 
yesterday. It “dewed" % 

here when it rains! 

^ V A /•.. v v \ 
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so much, Flipper was 
washed out to sea! 



















California is famous for its fab swimming areas: 


And surfing spots: 



A shark! Oh well, 
my two-week vacation 
is almost over! 


In a way, yes! My father 
hit me with a surfboard 
when I wouldn't get a job! 


I hope I don’t 
drown today. 

I paid $27 for 
this bathing suit! 


And groovy drive-in restaurants. 


Everybody wears sunglasses. 


HAPPY HARRY'S HAMBURGER PALACE! 

A MEAL A MINUTE—TWO MINUTES IF 
YOU WANT IT COOKED! 


Why? The drugstore 
had a sale- 
two pair for only 96c. 


Sometimes I 
think you're a 
little nuts! 


BX 9 6740! If a man answers, 
it’s my father, the cop! 


As California slowly 
sinks in the West, 
we say, FAREWELL, 

OH WONDROUS STATE! 


No article on California would 
be complete without a 
word on San Francisco: 


For the sportsman, there’s hunting & fishing. 


Mosquitoes, yes! 
Fish, no! 


Do you 
know, I 
once shot 
a bear in 
my pajamas! 


IN THE IMMORTAL WORDS OF FRED AL¬ 
LEN, "CALIFORNIA IS A GREAT PLACE TO 
LIVE IN IF YOU HAPPEN TO BE AN 
ORANGE!” 































BEST FOR COMFORT. Jet hostesses are for¬ 
mer Geisha Girls, especially trained in the 
art of distilling comfort. 


WED fllfi LlflES' DC-9 JET BRfllOLIIffl, THE IHI W 


BEST FOR SERVICE. Exquisitely-prepared banquet-style meals, 
served in luxurious fashion, will furnish you with rich, tasty deli¬ 
cacies during your long travel hours. 


















BEST FOR ENTERTAINMENT. Star-studded, first-run Broadway 
musicals will add to your enjoyment and pleasure during those 
otherwise, tedious overnight flights. 


Now, the full promise of the Jet Age becomes an accomplished 
fact. For the DC-9 Jet Brainliner of Ignited Air Lines is all that 
extra hraimvork can make it. Never before have you traveled in 
such style, such class, such money. All this luxury is mainly to 
dazzle you so that you’ll forget the bumpy ride—as the Jet hasn’t 
been perfected for commercial use yet! 


BEST FOR SPORTS. Full-size, imported Swiss 
ski jump in the newly-built Game Room 
will prove a delight with that refreshing ride, 
between stops. 


BEST FOR RELAXATION. Enormous private 
beach surrounded by giant natural lake, 
and conveniently located in the center of the 
Jet, will provide you with pleasant relaxa¬ 
tion during those long hops. 












Don't.you get' angry when you receive a post card frcm friends telling 
you what a great time they are having while you die from hot or cold 
woathcr back homo? We'l wo do! So right hore and row wo show ycu 
what it would be like . . . 


afiA/uvuvuifi/vuifi/in/u' 


WEEK 


Mwwiej 
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If you are planning on visiting New York 
City in the near future, make sure you 
take in such wonderful sights as Grant's 
Tomb, the Empire State Building, Radio 
City, the subways (but not at night). Also 
don't miss Sylvester P. Smythe's birth¬ 
place. It's over a condemned fish store 
on Fulton Street. But most of all do not 
fail to take a trip to Coney Island, New 
York's Riviera without ravioli. CRACKED 
now gives you a panoramic view of . . . 


ANWCTM'S MEA1 


Yeah! 

A land 

of Fle»h! 


1 think I 
see land 
over there! 


LIFE &UARD 


That's nothing! 

1 haven’t seen the 
water yet and 
I was bom here! 


I’ve been here 
three days and 1 
haven’t see the water! 


















I hate these TV repeat shows 
—the Met* are losing again. 


The native* 

seem restless, 


Run, run! 

It’s n monster 
from the ocean 


Shhhl It’S just 
your uncle Irving 
wearing sun glasses. 


liil 


, 

2*? 1 / *1 - 

g£gl 







JJ . ’ 


















































KtlU 


REMEMBER YEARS AGO WHEN BANKS LOOKED LIKE THIS? 


VUTHDRAVJAUS 


DtPOSlTS 


loahs 
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I want to compliment 
your bank. The interest 
is very high! 


Would you like 
a calendar, sir? 
Ground Hogs Day 
is marked in red! 


m paycheck! 


BANKS UNDER WATER FOR SKIN DIVERS TREE BANKS FOR BIG GAME HUNTERS 























BANKS FOR MOUNTAIN CUMBERS BANKS IN THE CITY DUMP FOR BEATNIKS 



Yes, sir! Would you 
like a bank check? 


Man, I'd like to close out my far out 
account. Could I have the 80 cents in 
dimes? 


BANKS IN BARS FOR HEAVY DRINKERS ALSO IN CAR REPAIR SHOPS FOR LADY DRIVERS 
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I'd like to withdraw 195 dollars. 


Yes, Mrs 
Beamish. 




















Whenever you leave home, carry 
money only you can spend: Bank 
of America Travelers Checks. Theft- 
proof, loss-proof, cashed only by your 
signature, you’ll always find a welcome 
hand to accept it. 








TRAVEL TRAVESTY SECTION: 

TO STOP THE GOLD DRAIN OUT OF AMERICA. THE GOVERNMENT HAS TRIED TO DISCOURAGE FOR¬ 
EIGN TRAVEL AND SPENDING ABROAD. ONE STEP IN THIS DIRECTION HAS BEEN THE LIMITING TO $100 
OF THE AMOUNT OF DUTY-FREE GOODS THAT TOURISTS CAN BRING BACK INTO THIS COUNTRY . 

eg? 

"I once was going to be a priie fighter, but I became 
frightened! I guess I turned man!" 

















CRACKED THINKS THIS IS A PUNY MEASURE. AND THAT THE GOVERNMENT SHOULD GO ALL OUT TO DISCOUR¬ 
AGE TRAVELLING ABROAD. TO SHOW YOU WHAT WE MEAN. WE'VE COME UP WITH . . . 

CAMPAIGN AGAINST 



TOUR THE U.S.S 


AND TAKE BACK LASTING IMPRESSIONS 


THE GAMBLING CASINOS OF 
fiflONl'U'H CALL YOU, 

...TO HELP PAT FOR THE DEALERS' GREEN EYE-SHADES 










ALONG WITH THE ANTI-TRAVEL POSTERS ON THE PRECEDING PAGES. THE CRACKED 
CAMPAIGN AGAINST FOREIGN TRAVEL ENVISIONS THE USE OF ANTI-TRAVEL ADS . . . 
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the native dances are highly 
infectious .. . and so are the 
food and water! 


Shopping is an unforgettable 
experience in the FLEA MARKET 


As a matter of fact, you'll be dancing the AZTE( 
TWO-STEP (sometimes known as MONTEZUMA'? 
REVENGE), all the way to the hospital. 

MEXICO ABOUNDS IN QUAINT RESTAURANTS AND HOTELS, WHERE 0NL1 
THE PRICES ARE FIRST-CLASS. 


|T rflK IJ Paris, where new-world visitors can ex- 

* * eeimiwe pee* old-world charm, and out-of-hhis- 

world prices. 

In World War II, Americans helped liberate Paris from the Germans. In 
friendly reciprocation, Paris is now helping to liberate Americans from 
their money. 


You’ll fall for our lovely 


VISIT SOUTH AMERICA 


SWISS ALPS 


FOR A REVOLUTIONARY EXPERIENCE. 


so make sure you get roped into 
one of our mountain- climbing expeditions. 

The view from the Alps is breath-taking.... That’s 
because you’ll need an oxygen mask to get there! 


VISIT SOUTH AMERICA .. . Each day you’ll see history made right 
before your eyes. Your nights won’t be so hot, either! 

S«« the ruins of tomorrow mode right boforo your oyos! 
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Here's a shot of me on the horse_That 

stupid husband of mine can't even oper¬ 
ate a simple camera. 




Here's that stupid husband of mine who 
couldn't figure out his taxes. ... As a 
penalty I have to ride around town naked 


Here's a shot of the horse I'm going to 
ride. That stupid husband of mine had to 
pick a white one to attract even more 
attention. 



Here are some shameless cads ogling me 
as I ride through town. 



That’s my husband over there fetching 
the police to chase away the peeping 
Toms. 



These are the policemen that stupid hus¬ 
band of mine got to put an end to the 
ogling. 
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The natives must have had us tabbed as 
a bunch of sucker tourists. Here they are 
trying to con us into buying something 
called tobacco. Incredible as it may 
seem you're supposed to put the stuff in 
your mouth and burn it. 


That's me raising money for my trip at 
Queen Isabella's court. Those Spanish 
nobles are sure loaded . . . and so were 
my dice. 


The seventh day out and I'm still having 
a difficult time convincing that nutty 
crew of mine that the world is round. 


Time really flew by. I finally decided to 
leave for home . . . even though there 
were several interesting projects I still 
hadn't researched. 


We finally made it to land. It took me 
more than an hour to properly pose the 
crew for this dramatic landing shot. 


And as the sun slowly sets in the horizon 
we bid fond adieu to America. It was a 
nice place to visit but I wouldn't want 
to live there. 


I think I'll tell my European publisher to 
make it the official cover picture for all 
our souvenir albums. 






















POPULAR SONS SHUT-UPS 
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Dancing in the dark 
To a new tune, we're 
Dancing in the dark . 


Let s build a stairway 
To the stars. 

A lovely stairway 
To the stars .. . 


I SHUT-UP and buy 
H your own watch! 


I sow Mommy kissing Santa Claus, 
Underneath the mistletoe last night 
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Chris, that blood pressure of yours is acting up 
again. I suggest you get away for a While. Relax. 
A nice, long ocean voyage would do it. 


Here comes Queen Elizabeth. She thinks 
she owns me because she gave me all these 
clothes to wear. I’m a man! I’m not her 
slave! I’ll show her! When she passes by, 
I’m going to throw this darn jacket right 
down at her feet. That’ll show her exactly 
how I feel . . . 


Dr. Livingston, I told you we should have taken that left turn 
back at the clearing. Now we’re lost. We’ll never get out! 


C’mon, Samson lovey-dovey. Let li’l, ol’ Delilah clip 
off your nice, big, ol’ curls. Okay, sweetie-tweetie? 


I told you to watch the deadline. Now w< 
need another page for CRACKED. It’s to( 
late to get a good article. I know! Let’s throv 
in that article that’s been lying around hert 
collecting dust . . . “When It Got Started’ 
. . . or something like that! 


















A WAY-OUT SUMMER FUN EXTRAYAGAffii 


FEATURING THE 



rock ’ii’ roll 

graphic album 



STARRING 

The BEATLES 
CYNDI LAUPER 
BILLY IDOL 
D 









